Life and Letters

with cheerfulness the neglect of their con-
temporaries ; in the last resort they are
content that for some term, the limits of
which they shrink from contemplating, the
mere syllables of their names should be known
and spoken, like the names of schoolboys cut
on desks or the initials of lovers on trees. Is
it strange that the meditative, contemplating
so peculiar a phenomenon, should have found
in this mania, otherwise so stupid and per-
verse, the inexplicable reflection of a deep
consciousness of immortality ?